MUSIC IN LONDON 1890-94

solm's Variations Serieuses., in which he seemed to be quite in his
depth. With Hecthoven and Schumann he was just a little too
light-hearlaL

2, May 1894

I JIAVM I)ccn indulging in five shillings' worth of Huskin on
Music, in a volume just: puhlished by Mr (Icorgo Allen, As it
happened, the first sentence 1 lighted on when I opened the hook
was "the oratorio, withering the life of religion into dead bones
on the Syren sands.1" Immediately I woke up; lor the fact that
modern oratorio is mostly a combination of frivolity and sensu-
ality with hypocrisy and the most oppressive; dullness is still
sufficiently a trade secret to make its discovery by an outsider
interesting. A lew pages off I found Mr Kuskin describing the
singing he hoard south, of the Alps* Usually the Englishman in
Italy, carefully primal beforehand with literary raptures con-
cerning a nation of born musicians speaking the most, vocal
language; in the world, is sufficiently careful of his own credit as
a man of taste to discover a (jiuglini in every gondolier and St
Cecilia's lute in every accordion.

Mr Ruskin innovated so far as to use his own judgment; and
here is the result: "Of bestial howling, and entirely frantic
vomiting up of damned souls through their still carnal throats, I
have heard more than, please Clod, I will ever endure the hearing
of again, in one of His summers/* I take the liberty of squeo/ing
Mr Raskin's hand in mute sympathy with the spirit of this
passage. In Italy, where the chance of toning picked up off the
streets and brought out as/?ww> tcnore at; the Opera occupies the
same space in the imagination of the men as the chance of selecting
a Derby winner does in Kngland, you cannot, get away from the
ignoble bawling which Mr Huskin describes so forcibly and
yet not too forcibly, or forcibly enough; for language will not
hold the full pretentiousness and cupidity of the tiling, let alone
the unpleasantness of the noise it makes.

It is at once the strength and weakness of Mr Ruskin in dealing
with music that he is in love with it. There is always a certain
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